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E chat is always wiſe is no 
Blockhead; nor does it fol- 


low, that he who is not always 
wiſe 1s a Blockhead. — A Block- 
head will ſcarely be claimed by 
any body in the univerſe — con- 
ſequently you will find no one to 
own the heads I have deſcribed ; 
of courſe you can be in no dan- 
ger of a claimant, who will call 


A 2 vou 


you to an account for meddling 
with his Head. — Yet Blockheads 


ſometimes govern, and are govern- 1 


ed, though not all times in their 
proper perſons — a Deputy does the _ 
| buſineſs beſt who is no Blockhead, 
and it pleaſe | you if he does his 
own buſineſs under a Blockhead's 
nomination. — Contractors are no 
Blockheads, though Contractees of- 
ten are. — It 1s ſtrange there ſhould 
be ſuch a difference between Buyer 
and Buyce. — Who i is in the wrong ? 
No matter who — he is a Block- 
head that owns it. Ergo, A wiſe 
_— 


me 


: Ts , * * 
man may be a Blockhead if ghe 
enters his claim to any of the 
heads in this petit piece, | 
New Tork. 
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Dramatic Characters, 
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M E N. | | = 
PRODIGIATOR . | 8 
MEMBERS OF CONGRESS; 2 
ENGLISH SAILOR. * 
DUTCHMAN. 1 
FRENCH PHYSICIAN. {4 
ENGLISH PHYSICIAN. 0 a 

AMERICAN WARRIORS, 1 

- OLD vl. ‚ q q ᷑ DV! 
JOHN, HIS MAN. , oy 
YOUNG WI. -_ : - = - 

OLD WIG. 
GANDER. 


* Cuſtomers to SHAVER 
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WOMEN. 1 4 
AME RIC ANA. (America perſonified, : : 3 1 
LIBERTA. (Liberty perſonified.) 1 
AMITA. (Friendſhip perſonified.) )) 
Followers of AMITA, Attendants, &c; 
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* FORTUNATE CONTRACTOR: 
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5 SCENE I. A Temple dedicated to the. 
| Goddeſs of Peace. 


9 Peace in the form of a matron, cars of corn in 
„ E one hand, crowned with roſes, aud a cadu- 
| ceeus in the other hand. to 
mee AMITA and Followers, 

I. With baſkets of flowers and fruits, to make 
their offerings to the Goddeſs of Peace. 
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l : ED AMITA, 

ö TAIL! gentle Goddeſs! ſource of 

1 human love !—prote&reſs of the 

ſpring renewing fields, and bounteous 

Ay theſe offerings of our ear- 4 
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| lieft produce — May each returning year 
renew our grateful praiſe, and keep the 
peaceful ſcene in view. 


SONG by AMITA, and Chorus. 


With each revolving year we bring, 
Our chearful produce of the Spring 
To thee. Oh! gentle Goddels, hear! 
Theſe Off' rings may we ever bear, 


Our fields with plent'ous fruits abound, 
Our golden harveſts view around 

The offsprings of a bounteous peace; 
Oh! may theſe offsprings never ceaſe. 


May war's rude hand for ever ſpare, 
To ſtop theſe pledges of our care. 
(Without thy aid we ſue in vain) 
May peace and plenty ever reign. 


[Exeunt all but Anita, 


AMA. 
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AMITA. 


What bleſſings does not WE beſtow? | 


the gentle Goddeſs claims our non 


prove. 
' (Thunder and Bebtening, the Temple of Than 


vaniſhes i in a dark cloud.) 


W 
This diſmal ſtorm ſome miſchief doth 


: portend ! Oh, heaven! avert the evil 
diſpel the gloomy cloud that bangs ſo 


n. o'er our heads. 


0 More thunder.) 


Enter PRODIGIATOR. 
PRO DIGIATOR. 


| Mirth ſhall fly, nor more attend yen 
commerce ſhall ceaſe, and envious war 

extend it's baneful power—diſcord ſhall 
reign and rule this hapleſs land- friend- 


ſhip ſhall ly—plenty ſhall be no more 
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all the delights of peace ſhall vaniſh— 
the awful time is come when wretched . 
mortals, weltering in blood, ſhall add fad. 
encreaſe to the flowing flood—conquer- 
ing grief ſhall rob the widows and the 
orphans of their tears, and hollow ca- 
. verns of deſpair burſt forth in diſmal 
ſhricks that rend the ambient air, 


AMITA, 
Dread horror! can forbear the mourn- 
ful figh, when dire diſtreſs bears ſuch a 
powerful ſway ? —Anguiſh is full—my 
blood is chill'd words are too feeble to 
expreſs my grief the paſſions combat 
which ſhall firſt break forth, whilſt each 
maintain an equal claim, and leave no 

powers to expreſs my anguiſn. 
AIR by PRODIGIATOR, 
Bleeding empires in diſtreſs, 
Sue to tyrants for redreſs ; : 
f | Hapleſs 


1 


5 Hapleſs bons! chat pant for breath, 
Seek to find an end in death. $5 


Freedom's ſons, by fetters ty'd, 
Curb'd in all their boaſted pride, 
' ,_' Shall to diſtant ſhores proclaim, 
Freemen will be free again. 


Twice ten thouſand torments bear, 
| F'er they paſs the circling year; 
May Halcyon days return once more, 
WR And glad for aye this hapleſs ſhore. 


F orth thy eeping manſion riſe, | 

And open thy unwilling eye # 
Return bleſs'd Peace, thy empire keep; 
Gr And haſte to lull rude Mars to Ps 1 
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Friendſhip, child of Heaven! = huyrſh 

are all thy ties deſtroyed when gratitude 
is fled! 
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| Who feels not for AwiTa's boſom, - 
1 feels not for diftreſs—Time ſhall renew 2 
1 what diſcord has egen and 1 1 
«oy neſs deſcend again. 7 
ji "OAT by - AMITA: ; 
| Shall gladneſs quit the human heart ? 

| Shall-ſorrow all her griefs impart ? 

: js Shall commerce fly ?—Ah, hapleſs ſhore? _ 

| And mirth and freedom be no more ? 

| Shall martial gluttony deſtroy 5 

The mother's and the infant's joy? 


Till then, alas! I ſue in vain, | 3 
With tears I view the aer plain. 


LExceunt. 
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SCE NE . Village. 
Enter AMI IT A, _ 
Enter LIBERTA. 


LIBERTA. 


My dear AmiTa, why ſo peil Fa 
Fame is on the wing, and calls forth 


Freedom In every countenance doth joy 


appear, big with events more glad'ning 
to the heart than all the ſoft delights of 
rural ſports; yet you alone ſeem deſtin'd 
to diſtreſs. . 


= AMITA. 


Diſtreſs ſhall reign triumphant o'er the 
realms of peace, and wretched war bring 


famine on this land — Oh, then, alas! 
Mall poor expiring victims pant to quit 
their native land, in hope to meet with 
peace in death, —Alas ! why heaves my 


boſom. 
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boſom thus? till now I never felt the ES 
power of love; freedom had taken poſ- 
ſeſſion of my heart, but fancy's wings . 
have borne the lover to my mind, and 
ſocial love's the idol of my heart. 


LIBERTA. 
Go! imitate the turtle 8 
the fond idea, but l'll be ever free—No 
proud infulting ſwain ſhall &er beguile 
my heart—No, no, I'll ne'er ſuſtain the 


loſs of liberty. rn nl 


SONG by LIBERTA | 
Dear liberty poſſeſs my breaſt, 2 
Nor let the pleaſing phantom reſt, „ 


Leſt ſome ſad fate produce a tear. 
And make LIBE ERTA ſiok with -. 


In vain ſhall miſchief take a part, 

And prove the partner of my heart; 

No jealous thought my breaſt poſſeſs, 

No wanton ſwain I Il &er careſs. _ | 
| 0 
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But you, who truſt to fortune's chance, 
And catch the eye, and court the glance; 
To thoſe I yield the fickle glee, 

But bleſs me ſtill with Liberty. 


AMITA, 4 


Oh! LIS IATA I muſt the peaceful 
ſcene be changed for diſcord and diſtreſs? 
—[s there no medium can be found to 
fave a ſinking ſtate ? — The mournful 
cloud moves on with haſty ſtrides, and 


ſprinkling ſhowers give notice of ap- 
proach—Unable longer to contain the 


dire contents, it burſts with fury, and 
proclaims the event; yet ſhall the poor 


ſhepherd brave the powerful ſtorm, and 


bid defiance in expiring moments, 


ken and . 


LIBERTA. 


1 mul this moment hence — The ſig- 


nal's given, and all repair the ſtandard's 
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fix d—reas'nings in vain— The ſcene be- 
gins, and merriment's no more Free- 
dom forgets her mother's care — Love 

flies before our banners—Diſcord appears 
and hunts her from her reſt—No cauſe 


but freedom fills the human heart Who 
does not join's a traitor to mankind. 


— 1 


ix; . | [Exennt LIBERTA» 


\b-."- . 2,7 AMITA. (bs) 
When love is fled ſociety's no more, 
her ties are broke, and friendſhip's at a 
Rand. | | | 
Exit. Au TA. 
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By SCENE II. A Barber's Shop in 
_— - New York. 


The ſhop is full of cuſtomers, wigs of dif- 
ferent ſorts on' blocks, with maſks pre 
Over the door OLD SHAVER. 


. a (in a waiſtcoat.) 


Old wigs, gentlemen ! ſhort. wigs! 2 
bobbs ! gprizzles! tyes, and no tyes! 
| Pick and chule, the price is fix d.— This 
is a ſimple head of hair, not indebted te 
nature for a curl; the wearer was ſuſpect- 
ed of leſs courage than he poſſeſſed; he 
was provident in his principles, and 
ſought for an independance. (See Fig. 1.) 
This head had a great deal of good- 'F 
nature, and wore it upon all occaſions 1 
but at laſt, influenced by the habit of the 1 
. times, reſolved on a change. (Ses Hig. 2.) 20 
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ain WIG« 
I will have a tye. 


Os is ) 


This wig cover'd the head of a lawyer 
the tyes nearly gone; his principles 
induced him to turn his back on his beſt 
friends. ( See Fig. 3.) 


: YOUNG WIG. 


So will I. 


SHAVER. 


- 
o 


Gentlemen, tyes are quite out of fa- 


ſnion— I have but one left, and that's ſo 
worn by time (eus the wig) that the tyes 


(bolds the tyes up) are grown quite ſlender, 


So much the better, 
YOUNG WIG. 
| And ſo fayl. 
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1 I I like not ſtrong ties. 

Nor I. ä | 
. SHAVER, 5 

SGentlemen, I have but one there 

ttis (holds out the uig) —ſettle the buſi - 

” neſs between yourſelves. 

1 [OLD and Young WIO lay bold F the tye. 

__ DIALOGUE between YOUNG WIG, 
0D WIG, and SHAVER. -.-:7 
O. . The wig you fe = 


Wig. . Was bought by me, 
. Tou lie! you lie ! you lie! 


7 


| Beäehold this wig, 
"I you's too big 


Sbaver. Oh fie! oh fie! oh fie! 


: 


Shaver. The wig, kind firs, is mine, i 


| SHAVER, ſolus, with the wig on bis hend. | 


But try all the heads in the ſtate, - . |: 


( 14 ) 
O. and Y. Come yield to me, 
Fig. hat ſhall not be, 
| Then, zounds, let” 5 both re- 
ſign; 
FIt ne'er agree, „ 
Without a fee 1 ob 


[Exeunt all but SHAVER. 


OY TT CC OOOOe 


What a ſhocking convulſion of late, 
This old wig has produc'd in the ſtate 
The heads can't agree, 
For which it ſhou'd be, 
Bock grumble and groul in deſpair, — 
Each [wears Cothers claim is unfair. 


Tho' now they have left it to me, 
They ſwear that they will not agree: 
What can a man do 
With ſuch a ſad crew ? 
T will not decide on it's fate, 


[ Exit, | 


* —— 
5 1 3 : 
l 


„„ 
4 


- 


F ppc. 


— — — —— 


rr 2. — 
. 


* e 3 ee 4 * „ OT EIIY þ wh 8 
ry 


"EIN 


SCENE IV. A Room in Mynheer 
Van BRAKEN Pzacr' s'Houſe. 


Mynheer Van Braxen Peace lying on a 


couch, a pair of very large ſpectacles (that 
are ſmoaked) on his noſe, 


1 : 
: 

- 

2 


Enter MEANWELL, an Engliſh Phy- : 
ſician. 
MTAN WELL. 
My friend, Mynheer, what makes you 
ſo ſad? 
 MYNHEER, - 

Mine fight! mine light! mine ſight} 
Oh, mine friend! the Grand Monarch 
be very good, he fend me . to 
ke clear. 


<4 


| MEANWELL, + 1-6 4 
5 What's the matter with your ſight ? 7 
Io your anceſtors ſaw clear without French 

5 ann lived to a good old age, 


00 


: S + 
1 23-3. 
pl | | {= 8 
. 1 


| * 
. 
S = 5 a % 
to Bans IC OY — 4 er OR OE IVE — % 4 par „ nm — 
2 * UH © es: medias A RE . eee r — —— wy * 
% Ley 5 * SE 22 838 8 3 i "Mtn 1 r 
; OY. A f if « N 3 N 


— K F 
- — mn 
wn „ 3 
A < 


__ , * N - Y F 1 : 
* — * $5 E FE EET R—_— 6 * „ 
: - 


2 + WI 
and ſcorned the aſſiſtance of a French oc- 
euliſt - take the advice of a friend, throw _ 
off your Gallic aſſiſtants, and I'll anſwer 
for your ſeeing as well as ever. | : 


F _ - MYNHEER. | 
Vat! drow off mine French doctor? 
no! no! mine French doctor know mine 
conſtitution—he be too good to let me 
find mine way in the dark. 


n ME AN WELL. 

I am heartily ſorry to find you truſt 
yourſelf to a quack - attended you out 
of pure regard for your health, but, ſince 
you give no attention to my advice, I 


| take my leave, Farewell ! 
8 [ Exit, MEANWELL. | 
3 | | MYNHEER, 


Oh, mine fight! mine ſight! where be 
mine good French doctor? 


Enter 
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Enter DECEPTION, a French Phy- 
| ſician. 


DEC EPTION. 
Mon cher friend! me ſee you have 
| | follow mon advice — You be ſoon ſee 
SS your Way from home. 


4 TOO. 'MYNHEER, 


Oh, mine friend! me be vary glad to 
hear you be come to me; mine light'b be. 
vary weak. ; | 

1 DECEPTION. 

An verite! ſo much de better Vous 
et in very good way of ſeeing right 
me vill cure you quite me have brought 

cet un band for your eyes. (takes a biack 

band out of bis pocket.)—Apropo! vous 

prenez cet un band pour one year—Vot 

conſtitution vill be ſettle for your life me 
vill be your friend to lead you. 

1 Doctor takes „ the ſpeaacles 

and puts on the bandage. 


- MYNHEERs 


k, A 
 MYNHEER, 
Dank you, mine good friend. 
| [ Gets up and takes hold of the 
n 
Me vill give you de French air, and 


b teach to dance a- la- mode de Paris. You 
no more ſee the Englois, and me vill cute 
you quite — me vill ſee for you. , 
MYNHEER. | 
Vat ſhall I do vor mine houſe ? 
DECEPTION. + 1 
Nefer mind your houſe—me vill mind 
it for you. — Alon, mon cher ami, dance 
avec moi. 
| MYN HEER. 
* can no ſee to dance. 
DECEPTION. 
Alon! alon! me vill lead you von 
dance. 


¶Excunt capering, 
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SCENE V. AF rench Diſpenſary. ] 


Enter DECEPTION, 
DECEPTION. 


Me have done for Mynheer, me with 
blind him * and me vill ſee for bim. 


SONG by DECEPTION. 


Von't the varld be much ſurprize, . 
Dat me cure von Dutchman's eyes? 
Me purſuade him he be blind, 
Monſieur Dutchman now vill find 
Dat he got no eyes to ſee, 
He has left his eyes vit me. 

Let him ſtumble, 

Loet him grumble, 
Let him in von paſſion fly; 

The more he grumble, 

More he'll ſtumble, 
Me have now put out both eye 


END of the FIRST ACT: 
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SCENE VI. Snavr's Shop, 
without Wigs or Blocks. | 
Enter SH AVER, ſinging Tol de EY 
Enter his Man JOHN. OY 


ER JoHN. 
Ob, maſter, maſter! how can you be 
ſo merry in ſuch {ad times? 


SHAVER. 5 5 
What's the matter, Jonx? What 8 the 


matter * ? 


nne 
Matter gd I think — They are 1 


going to ſet a tax on blockheads; but, 
maſter, what's become of yours? 


SHAVER. 


TR 3 ; 
n 
Go to Holland, there you'll find 'em. 
—A fig for the tax, my ſhop is clear'd 
of block heads— Mynheer VAN Braxen 
PACE has purchaſed all my ſtock. — My 


wigs are gone to ſhift for themſelves, and 
I am turn'd Contractor. 


DUET by SHAVER and JOHN. 
Fou know for who 
his trade will do, 
Of blockeads there are ſtore; 
The blocks juſt ſold, | 
| Were bad and old, 
Gone to return no more. 


The wigs muſt ſhift, 

They're turn'd adrift, 
Of numbers many ſcore 
Tis very true, 

The numbers grew, 
But now they'll grow. no more. 


N OE [Exit J ONNs 
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_ SHAVER (/elus.) 
I have diſpos'd of all my ſtock of wigs 
except old caxen; he ſticks to my head 
like a leech, though it has not a crook- 
ed hair in't.—-Time has done it's worſt 
there—an old wig defies all their keen 
touches. The buckle is gone, and caxen 
would, but for me, have been thrown 
afide, conſigned to the unwholſome oc- 
cupation of a ſhoe-black's baſket—but 


that ne'er ſhall be whilſt I have a head 


to bear it.— As for the reſt of the wigs, 


if they want heads, they muſt foift. 


4 


[Exit SHAVER. 


"WE ; os: SCENE 


„. 


4 e r . 
* 


es * 
2 ; 1 + 7%. 
wh J 7. 2 


1 280 


Sch EVIL A Preſence Chamber 


in a Palace. 


AMERICANA feated in a chair of ſtate, with 


ſuitable attendants. Trumpets ſound from 
without, and ſhrieks. 


AMERICAN A. 
What means this warlike ſound, and 
dreadful ſhrieks? Has civil war broke 
forth and ripen'd to rebellion? 


Enter LIBERT A, with hair difpevelled. | 


IIBERTA. 
The foul deed is done! Your ſons 


' expiring call for liberty and help.—The 


filver brook that bore a purling ſtream, 


and panted tor encreale, is now become 
a rapid torreat, flowing with the blood 


of poor d- parted louis! — Freedom is 
loſt, and l:berty's 19 more. 3 
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AMERICANA, 


Forbid it heaven! but if the baneful 

| deed is o'er, AMERICANA feels the pow- 
er of ſad diſtreſs, (pauſes ) — Pity doth 
ſtretch forth her hands, and calls to ad- "om 
miniſter relief. I come! I come! The 7 
precious moment of redreſs, big wititng 
the fate of mighty empires, ſhall nor be 
delay'd. —Warriors, arouſe—bring forth 


your bows, your quivers fill—let pointed f 
arrows prove your wonted ſkill! Pre- : 
| pare with ſpeed to take the field - beat F 
the drums—let trumpets ſound — for war f 
prepare. | 
: | - [ Exeunt, ; 
. 
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SCENE VIII. A Foreſt. 
Enter AMERICANA, 


Her train ſupported by blacks, attendant war- 
riors of copper colour, with bows and ar- 


rows, preceded by trumpets, drums, &c, 


playing martial muſic, A flag carried be- 
fore, the * LIBERTY, 


AMERICANA, 


My faithful warriors! the time is come 
when all your ſkill ſhall brave the inſult. 
ing foe—Valor puts forth his hand, and 


points at FREEDOM The chaſte goddeſs 


calls you to her aid, and ſhews you realms 


of liberty in view. - Lead on! lead on! 


Who'd not be foremoſt in the cauſe? 


Draw, archers! draw your bows !— 


Succeſs ſhall crown, ovgh 'gainſt une. 
qual foes. 


[ Exeunt. 


EB © SCENE 


va 
3 
: IR 


2728 97 
_ 


3 . — P 
— 4 P + # 2 nnn 4 * 

Wav 4" 44 #4 2 2 3 WY dy . hy 
* — 4 2 * * c Bs 8 


N 


SCENE IX. A Street, a Fouad 3 
Shop in view. 


Enter SHAVER, 


Dreſſed i in a gold laced coat and waiſtcoat, and 
his old wig. 


Enter GAN DER, a Poulterer, 


In his blue apron tucked up, and a long 
beard, from his ſhop. 5 


GANDER. 
What, my old friend, Saves! 


| SHAVER. 
Snaver!—Pm a Knight!—Sir Jonw 
SHAVER, at your ſervice. 


GANDER, burſts into a laugh. 


| of going to? How the devil am I to get 
|.  thav'd, and my wig powder d for Sunday? 
SHAVER, 


Sir SHaver! what maſquerade are you 


{a3 


SHAVER. 


1f you wear your beard till I ſhave it a 


you may challenge the Grand Turk for 
whiſkers, 
ENT oa . 
Indeed ! Sir SnAvERI How comes it 
that you got into ſuch good fortune? 


SHAVER. 
I turn'd contractor dealt in a ok; 
table commodity — charg'd enough — 


: Cheated not a little and now I am come 
to what you fee, (looks at his laced coat.) 


I thriv'd till I turn'd parliament man; 


but the devil take the luck, I muſt ei- 


ther be turn'd out of doors, or give up 


my contract. 


. GANDER. 
Aye! aye! I fancy you had beſt put 
off your maſquerade, for your own good 
and the ſake of your cuſtomers, | 
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AIR by SHAVER: 


Lou wou'd not ſuppoſe, 
That I, with theſecloaths, 
[Tales up the flap of his coat. 
Cou'd e e*er think of ſhaving again; 
Or lay hold of the noſe, 
Both of friends and of foes, 


And the feuds of the nation explain. 


Now they've dubb'd me a Knight, 
Fuoou'd not think it right, 

That I ſhou'd deal open and plain; 
No! ſhake hands with my foes, 
Take my friends by the noſe, 

T long to be ſhaving again. 


SHAVER. | 


' Ganves, you have a deviliſh Jong 
beard, let me ſhave you, (takes a caſe of 
razors out of bis pocket.) I have no ob- 
jection to ſhaving a friend. 


SANDER. 


1 9 

G ANDERS. | 1 

Odd fo! I ſhou'd never recover my 
ſenſes again was I ſhav'd by a Knight in = 
a a lac'd coat—l thank you Knight, but! 


muſt go mind my cuſtomers. —Farewell! 


| SHAVER, 
Farewell, Ganpzx ! 
| es and takes up the flap of bis 


coat to wipe bis eyes. 1 : 3 

14 

SHAVER (ſolus.) - >. 
GanDER is gone My friends won't * 
keep me company—T'm left to wander © 
about like an exiPd monarch without 5 8 | 


ſubjects, i e — 


SONG of SHAVER, 


When a man ſucceſs is meeting, 
He can ſcarcely then believe, | 5 
That good fortune is not cheating, |  » 
Like punks tip you on the ſleeve. 
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What tho? her ſmiles inviting prove 


PII ſeek for another place, 
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Little can you hope for joy ; 
You may be inclin'd to love, 1 
That love your happineſs deſtroy. _ 


% 


I have ponder'd well the fe _ 
Tho' the caſe ſeems full of doubt: 


Since Contractors are turn'd out. || 


$ i 


[Exit in the laſt flrain of the air. | 
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SCENE X. A Sea Shore. 


Enter DUTCHMAN, 
Blindfold, groping his way. 


Enter ENGLISH SAILOR, 
With a coil of rope in his hand, 


SAILOR. : 
Hollo, Mynheer! where are you bound 


MYNUEER, 


Vas Breſt, to conſult with mine phy- 
ſician, dat promiſe make me ſee long. 


SAILOR. 


Damn the French pilot—You' ve loſt 
ſight of Ceylon, and taken your depar- 


ture from the Cape of Good Hope.— 
Your ſteerage is, gone—you beat about 
like a {kif in a ſquall.— Lay hold of this 


* | hawſer 


rr — * 


— * 
Ss. ro 
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A n A 
, Wwe + pays enng; W 
ha a F 


* hawſer—Tll wke ye in tow, and moor 
707. ſafe in port. 


[Gives the end of the rope to 
the Dutchman. 


RON DO by SAILOR. 


= | No more, Mynheer, pine at your fate, 
= We'll both again be friends; 
—_ But for Monſieur he has my hate, 
_— | He fail'd to gain his ends. 


 =s Mynheer, French arts had ao blind, 
= | When firſt you join'd the Gaul; 

I | He's found to's coſt tis an ill wind 
== That blows no good at all. 

= | No more, Mynheer, pine at your fate, 
4 z We'll both again be friends, 


But for Monſieur he has my hate, 
| He fail'd to gain his ends. | | 
[ Exeunt, 


SCENE 


1 


| SCENE XI. A Conncil Charnber, 


Where the Concaess are ſitting at the 
| Council Board. 


- | PRESIDENT. | | | 
All is in the wrong. — The Gaul * ; 
fix'd his eye on the provinces of Mary- 
land and Virginia—he has already got a 
footing there—we ſhall find him too ob- 
ſtinate to relinquiſh his claim but the 
blame 1 is not mine : 


SECOND MEMBER, = 
4 Nor mine. 


THIRD MEMBER, bg 5 
Nor mine. 9 


\ 4 * 


FOURTH MEMBER. 

It is too late to ſhift the blame.— A 
Frenchman is like a maggot in a nut 
F F put 
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through, and leave you nothing but the 
ſhell ro whiſtle to. 


FIPTH MEMBER. 
ve truſt much longer to French faith—1 


che F rench—1 


[4 general _ fron, and cry — Traitor 
Traitor! Traitor! Hear him! Hear him! 


Hear him! 


AIR by the PRE SIDENT, 
Stop your bawling, 
And this ſqualling, 

It ne'er will do us good; 
Each did his beſt, 
Ihe caſh we preſt, 
And did whatc'er we wou'd: 


put him in the middle, he'll work his way 


We ſhall loſe ſhell and kernel too, if 


declare for Britain, and an expulſion of 


Gee Av—jö—p¹. ng 
— es ers 


fleur de lis as cockades. 


G 
My friends have done, 
With this ſad fun, 

Nor matter who is right; 
Be rul'd by me, 
We'll all agree, 
Tis better bawl than fight. 


Enter PRODIGIA TOR, 
Inviſible. to the ConGress ; he waves his 
wand, they gape and yawn, and fall aſleep. 


AIR by PRODIGIATOR. 


Fiends now appear, 
Diſcord is here, 
Employ your wonted {kill ; 
Put off the vel), 
Give each a tail, 
My * pow'rs fulfill. 


[Fiends appear, ſome dans; whilſt otheis 


5 metamorphiſe the Congreſs with long tails tied 


to their hair behind, and * n with 


F 2 — Fiends, 


Ct 3) * —R. 


_ AIR continued by PRODIGIATOR. 
_ Grave looks no more, 
The Congreſs o'er, 
Behold the Prot'ous face; 
From freedom broke, 
To Gallic yoke, . 2 


They re conſcious of diſgrace. 
| [Proptetaror waves bis wand and 
| the Congreſs awake, = 
i | [Exit. PRoDIGIATOR, 


QUINTET by the CONGRESS, 
| in Uniſon. © 


What's the members all fled, 
Or have got a new head? 


The de'il has ſure been here; i 4 "7M 
He has alter'd each face, 


And ſupply'd a new grace, 
And made each a Monſieur, 


* 


* * 


1 . : ** 


AIR by PRESIDENT, | ll 


Our friend and ally „„ 
Was curſedly ſly, e 
By all his fair promiſes led; 
But ſince that's the caſe, 6 
I . .- — 
- Our body ill ſuits with our head. 
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SCENE the Laſt. A Foreſt, 


Enter AMERICANA and Attendants, 
in chains. 


AW AxERICANA. 
Perfidy aſſum'd the face of friendſhip. 
 —the Gaul profeſs'd he lov'd, and I be- 
liev'd. —Oh! curſed hour that firſt be- 
tray'd my heart—the fatal chains were 
then in embryo, but now, alas! they're 
forg'd. — Behold theſe Gaulic fetters, 
(pauſes. )—The ſad tear, impal'd in over- 
whelming grief, has ſtopp'd it's courſe, 
and I'm denied relief, 
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AIR by AMERICANA, * CHO- 
RUS by her Followers. 


Gallic lav'ry hence! no more! 
Flee again to Gallic ſhore ; 
Gallic ſons may bear the chain, 
Pl to Albion haſte again, 


CHORUS. 


- 58 
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CHORUS, 
Gallic ſons may bear the chain, 


| We'll to Albion haſte again. 


AMERICANA. 


Freedom, child of Albion's iſle, 


Haſte, my ſorrows to beguile; ;,; 
Gallic tyrants rule no more Mn 


On Americana's ſhore, 


CHORUS. 


_ Gallic tyrants rule no more; 
Freedom dwell upon our ſhore. 


AIR by AMERICANA; 
Dear Albion come, my love to prove, 


- Theſe galling fetters (proofs of love) 
From Gallic faith theſe friends I find, 


They bind theſe hands, but not my mindy 
Dear Freedom come and eaſe my care, 
| In Albion? $ iſle doth dyell the fair, 


Bleſs 
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Bleſs'd Albion's name, for aye rever'd, 


's chear'd, 


By thee Americana 


With parent fondneſs eaſe my woes, + 


4 


? 


* 
* 


Aſſiſt to cruſh our mutual foes 


in. 
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For thee I ſigh, for thee complain, 


Haſte and deſtroy this Gallic cha 
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The AuTHoR to the DooRx-KERPIR 
of the Theatre, 


When Fancy's on the wing, and takes her flight, 


| © She'll fteal your picture, whether wrong or right. 

1 | You're now appriz' d, nor think my muſe to blame, 
0 She ſhews each feature, yet cogceals your name. 
| The picture's ſtriking. who can fail to gueſs 


The awkward portrait in a lively dreſs. 

The features fit, tho* hundreds may oppoſe, 
And ſweat *tis not your head, or eyes, or noſe. 
Your chief ſupporters daub me with their wit, 
Yet ail ſhall owa the likeneſs is well hit, 


O, Sir, you ſay the BLockneaps 
kJ) ſhall not appear on your Theatre.— 
Strange, indeed! You have only read 

the title page, and yet venture to gueſs 
at the whole of the buſineſs. I give you 
my word not a ſingle auditor can poſſi- 
bly diſcover a line in the features of any 
of my Block heads, that conveys the moſt 
diſtant hint at your head, You oblige. 
me to confeſs, I never entertained a 
G thought 


LES 
e Stir 


2 N „5 +I - 
* S Petting 1 . r „„ 
FR , Ws. r * n ö 3 F 4 , 
7 — 3 — 7 by r 3 "RE * 
9 # 1 al mY ” G "_ * 4 3 MY any * _ 4 
W 13 7 £ g * * TA 
; * 4 , " 5 a a; 8 I» 2 2 
- N de put ps "TR EN WY 
2 - EY” c 24, 9 3 3 
* — = y > 
; x 14 5 — 3 9 SING 
7 . 0 
k 
35 4 


1 n 2 SY N 1 2 
3 8 a 2, SS, n "ST 2 - ART; 2 
* TONS, 2 r : 2 5 * — * 0 , 0g AS He 
PET'S * — AHI An 0 22 e r 
2 . E AY A bs; 


«< 44 ) 


thought of your being a conjuror ! But 


you have gone a great way to impreſs 


ſuch a concluſion on my mind, by ven- 
turing to gueſs at the whole of the piece 


from the title. You have reconſidered 


the buſineſs, and find it is not in your 


Power, on account of your own produc- 
tions, to exhibit the Blockheads. If the 
old veterans have been diſcharged withe, 


out aſſigning a reaſon, ſurely I may think 
myſelt fortunate in having extorted /7v0 
in ſupport of my expulſion ; but ſtill the 
Blockheads ſhall appear, fo ſhall the ſe- 
quel, together with the pigmies and an- 
ti-pigmies. The heads are nearly ready, 
for exhibition; the moment I can com- 
pleat them, you ſhall have the honor of 
appearing the firſt of the groupe, if you 
will condeſcend to ſtand ſtill whilft I draw 
your picture; if not, I'll take it flying, 
But ſhould you be at a. loſs to diſtinguiſh 
one Blockhead- from another, the Editor 
may aſſiſt you with a hint or two for your 

„ inſtruction. 
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inſtruction. You cannot be at a loſs for 

the definition of a Blockhead; but, to 
aſſiſt your memory — he has no brains, 
no argument can penetrate beyond the 
ſurtace — The ſurtace is a mere block 

that ſurely will never be own'd, though 
the likeneſs may provoke riſibility in the 
by-ſtanders. For the preſent I drop the. 
curtain, that the next ſcene may appear 
with more luſtre, in which I have the 
| Pleaſure to aſſure you. no pains ſhall be 
ſpared to give a ſtriking likeneſs ; and 


I am, 
' Your moſt devoted ſervant, 


Tuz AUTHOR. 


Mida. Row, New York. 
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